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with his body. He would say: " Who says there
is a world? It never was, never is, and never
shall be." And at the same time he would also say
" You people come and make Rama believe in you
as realities and forget Him. All relations are means
of forgetting the Lord." It was evident that as his
study of philosophy deepened, it gave him more of
sadness in which he would turn his mind to God
* again , and, again as a Bhakta. He would still
^hlnk of Him in "no other terms but of Love, to live
'move and have his being in Him.
On another occasion, while taking a walk on the
oak-covered paths, he told me: " You have done
well in having married. It is a stable life. Your
wife must be your helpmate in realising the Divine*
Come up, both of you, give up the world and live
on these hill-tops. You could occupy any other peak,
a few miles distant from Rama, as Rama occupies
one here."
I don't remember how the talk strayed into the
coming of his wife and child at Hardwar when be
said : " How divine was the face of Brahmananda's
mother. She looked transfigured^ that day, did
she not?"
" You remember Rama told you to send Rama's
family people away at Hardwar and you got so
enraged. Rama too has a heaft but at that time lie
thought of obeying the laws of the robe he
wearing. It was a formal refusal on his part
them. How can man forget his personal r
when emotion still stirs in his breast, be it